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desirous that this wholesome domestic regula- 
tion may be adopted everywhere. Heads of 
families, who have themselves experienced the 
benefit of religious instruction, will do well to 
consider whether, in this respect, they have not 
a duty to discharge to theirservants and others 
of their household. Parents looking sincerely 
for help to Him of whom these Scriptures testify, 
may not unfrequently, on such occasions, feel 
themselves enabled and engaged to open to 
the minds of their interesting charge, the great 
truths of Christian duty and Christian redemp- 
tion. 

In considering this subject, our younger 
Friends have been brought to our remembrance 
with warm and tender solicitude. We hope 
that many of you, dear youth, are no strangers 
to this practice, and to some we trust it has al- 
ready been blessed. Hesitate not, we beseech 
all of this class, to allot a portion of each day 
to read and meditate upon the Sacred Volume 
in private ; steadily direct your minds to Him 
who alone can open and apply the Scriptures to 
our spiritual benefit. In these seasons of re- 
tirement, seek for ability to enter into a close 
examination of the state of your own hearts; 
and as you may be enabled, secretly pray to the 
Almighty for preservation from the temptations 
with which you are encompassed. Your ad- 
vancement in a life of humility, dedication, and 
dependence upon Divine aid, is a subject of our 
most tender concern. That you might adorn 
our holy profession, by walking watchfully be- 
fore the Lord, and upholding our various testi- 
monies, was the care of some of our dear Friends, 
of whose decease we have been at this time in- 
formed. They were concerned in early life to 
evince their love to the Truth ; they served the 
Lord in uprightness and fear, in their genera- 
tion, and, in their closing moments, were per- 
mitted to feel an humble trust that, through 
the mediation of our Redeemer, they should be- 
come heirs of a kingdom that shall never have 
anend. Let their example encourage you to 
offer all your natural powers, and every intel- 
lectual attainment, to the service of the same 
Lord, and patiently to persevere in a course of 
unremitting obedience to the Divine will. 

Now, dear Friends, of every age and of every 
class, we bid you affectionately farewell in the 
Lord Jesus. 

(To be continued.) 


For “THE FRIEND,” 
Notes on the Copperhead Snake. 


Western Tennessee in early summer is a fruit- 
ful field for the reptile hunter, and there it was, 
during the present year, that I first made per- 
sonal acquaintance with the celebrated and 
lively copperhead. In the northwestern corner 
of the State, only ten miles from the Mississippi 
River, lies Reelfoot Lake, as weird and desolate 
a bit of semi-tropical scenery as can well be im- 
agined, even when one is reminded that it was 
brought forth by the great earthquakes of 1811- 
12, which first let fall and then dammed up the 
waters of a creek that previously wandered 
through the bottoms into the Father of Waters 
above Memphis. 

On the eastern shore of this new-born lake I 
found lodgings early in Fifth Month and began 
active search for specimens of the zoology of a 
field hitherto unexplored in a systematic, up-to- 
date manner. One of the first things I did was 
to set a line of traps along the shore of the 
lake and the banks of Indian Creek, for small 
mammals, These were visited twice a day, and 
some very interesting mice, voles and shrews 
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brought from their dark burrows into the light 
ofscience. On the third day of my stay I found 
one of the little mouse-traps gone from its resting 
place, among the roots of an upturned tree. A 
still-hunt among the surrounding weeds soon re- 
vealed the shining piece of tin which formed 
the base of the trap, and, stooping to recover 
it, I was surprised to see it move, and gradually 
became conscious that a snake was carrying it 
off. It was a beautifully marked animal, with 
alternate transverse cloudings of copper, bronze 
and light yellow, and as it writhed slowly along 
I could see that it had the flat, triangular head 
and sullen eye of a poisonous serpent. 

It made poor progress, and I found that it was 
in the vise-like embrace of my little “ Cyclone ” 
trap, through which it had crawled more than 
a foot before it touched the trigger and was 
made prisoner. The snake was stupefied by its 
tenacious grip, and svon lay quiet enough for 
me to seize it by the tail and raise it from the 
ground. Opening the satchel which hung from 
my shoulder, the half-comatose reptile was care- 
fully suspended in my right hand, above the 
opening, and lowered into the grip, which was 
held apart with my left. In he slid most peace- 
ably, but as soon as I liberated his tail, he in- 
stantly coiled on the bottom, and with incredible 
quickness and fury struck his fangs deep into the 
side of the satchel near my hand. I had just 
time to see the white fangs sink into the leather, 
the convulsive clutch of the gaping jaws, and 
the resultant jet of yellow poison, before I could 
realize what was going on. 

In a very short space of time the satchel was 
closed and lying on the ground at a respectful 
distance, while its owner began to realize that 
this was his first experience with a live copper- 
head, At that moment I must have felt a touch 
of that horror which seems so native to many 
human beings at mere sight of a snake, but, to 
which, heretofore, I had been an utter stranger. 
With such sensations I looked awhile at the 
prostrate satchel and listened to the commotion 
within it. There were a dozen or more Cyclone 
traps, keeping company with that snake, and, 
if we may judge by his experience with the first 
one, he should be pardoned for being restless. 
When matters had quieted a little I opened the 
satchel, and with a stick pinioned the snake to 
the bottom, and, by inserting the point of a 
knife blade into his skull, quickly dispatched 
him. It wasa very perfect and beautiful speci- 
men of its kind, having just shed its skin, and 
measuring about three and a half feet in length. 
It is now harmlessly floating in a jar of alcohol, 
at the Academy of Natural Sciences, and still 
retains the beautiful blended colors which ena- 
ble this snake to elude observation in its chosen 
retreats among the prostrate logs and decaying 
leaves of the forest. In such a position, on the 
high bluff which overlooks Reelfoot Lake, I 
found another, watching at the entrance of a 
mouse burrow, lying motionless as a cat, on a 
bed of dry beech leaves. At sight of me he 
went head-foremost into the burrow. It proved 
a very tight fit, and I was almost tempted to 
pull him out by the tail for fear of losing the 
nimble creature. A burned child dreads the 
fire, so I got a stick and dug the mouse-catcher 
out with that, and a lively tussle he gave me 
before he lay writhing at my mercy, and the 
knife blade quieted him forever. Compared to 
a rattlesnake the copperhead is as a weasel to a 
porcupine in his methods of defense and offense. 
One says, “don’t tread on me;” the other, 
“catch me if you can.” The agility of the one 
is made more conspicuous by the sluggish move- 


ments of the other; and when it comes to a 

hand-to-hand encounter, the Copper has bitten 

you and is gone, ere the Rattler shakes his tail, 
(To be concluded.) 
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Memorial of Elizabeth K. Passmore. 


“ When they who, throughout life, have fought 
the good fight and kept the faith,” are sum- 
moned to that “inheritance, incorruptible, un- 
defiled, that fadeth not away,” it seems meet 
that the survivors should cherish the remem- 
brance of their “ works and labors of love,” that 
thereby that Power which was mighty in them, 
may be exalted ; and to the “cloud of witnesses” 
ofall generations, may be added those also whom 
we have seen and known. Having deeply felt 
this, since our beloved mother was gathered to 
rest, I have collected a few of the memorable 
incidents in her life and last illness, trusting that 
some of us, her near friends and relatives, may 
find in them strength and encouragement. 

Elizabeth K. Passmore was the daughter of 
Thomas and Mary Knight, and was born at 
Byberry, Pa., on the eleventh of Tenth Month, 
1799. During her early life she manifested re- 
markable vivacity and quickness of apprehen- 
sion, and being the eldest daughter, was very 
helpful to her mother in the care and educa- 
tion of a large family; yet notwithstanding 
this wholesome discipline, she was much sought 
in general company; and in after years she 
often spoke with great thankfulness of having 
been so preserved through the allurements and 
temptations to vanity and folly during this 
critical season of her life, yet, through the 
mercy of her Redeemer, her season of trifling was 
soon cut short; and of the great change in her 
views and feelings she thus writes: “My natural 
disposition was possessed of much volatility and 
vanity ; and my greatest delight was to mingle 
in circles of hilarity and merriment, where 
“amusement reigns; man’s great demand,” 
where “to trifle is to live.” Thus my dear 
brother J., sister A., and myself, passed on to- 
gether, apparently feeling but little remorse or 
compunction, till there was manifest a great 
turn in the mind of my brother, in, I think, the 
nineteenth year of his age ; when he was called 
to fursake the vanities of this life, and place his 
affections on things above. This often brought 
me into serious thoughtfulness, feeling the time 
was not far distant when I should follow him 
in the way of the cross. But I came to no fixed 
resolution till near eighteen years old, when I 
began to feel the powerful visitations of Divine 
mercy extending daily to my poor, sinful soul; 
and was often so affected, that I would retire 
from the family and read my Bible, which to 
me was a precious treasure. And one day being 
alone, spinning, in my chamber in the morning, 
my mind was so overpowered, I left my wheel 
and threw myself on the bed, saying: “ Here I 
am, O Lord God Omnipotent ; do with me as it 
may seem unto thee good. Only, I beseech thee, 
have mercy on me, a poor sinner.” Thus I was 
almost overwhelmed with tears, and could not 
attend to employment. Ah! my tears flowed 
sadly and silently for many days, weeks and 
months, and the enemy at last was well nigh 
leading me into despair; persuading that my 
sins which were so great would never be for- 
given.” But the Lord in his infinite goodness 
was pleased to say, “it is enough ;” and clearly 
evinced to my poor mind that He was willing 
to receive me as his depending child. Ah! in 
that hour what sweet peace was mine! It was 
indeed imperishable, and what nothing earthly 
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gives or can destroy. Oh, may my soul forever 
commemorate the gracious dealings of Infinite 
Goodness with a poor worm of the dust! Oh, 

raised and exalted be his great name forever!” 
Mhe change thus wrought by the Great Refiner 
in her enjoyments was thorough as it was last- 
ing. For though many might deem them in- 
nocent pleasures, she felt them totally at vari- 
ance with the self-denying reiigion of Jesus; 
and experienced the words of the apostle: “If 
any man be in Christ, he is a new creature; old 
things are passed away; behold all things are 
become new.” And to enable her more fully 
to break away from her old associations, of 
which she could say, “ My soul hath no pleasure 
in them,” she left home for a season, and en- 
gaged in a school; and after this, throughout 
life, she was remarkable for her great love of 
retirement and of silence, even while manifesting 
in the domestic circle a spirit of untiring devo- 
tion and cheerfulness. 

In the following year her parents removed 
with their family to reside within the limits of 
Mt. Holly Meeting; and here the faithfulness 
of herself and younger sister in one particular 
were blessed to the family, for though their be- 
loved parents had not been accustomed to at- 
tend week-day meetings generally, observing 
the consistent walk of their children, and that 
no weather or occupation prevented their quietly 
setting out when the hour arrived, the whole 
family soon joined them in this important duty. 
In the year 1824, our dear mother was called 
upon to bear a heavy affliction in the loss of 
her tender father; and this bereavement, to- 
gether with other great domestic trials, so bowed 
her feelings that the succeeding months were a 
season ever after recalled by her as almost over- 
powering, wherein she scarcely knew what it was 
to smile. 

In the following autumn she engaged as a 
teacher at Westtown Boarding School, remain- 
ing till the autumn of 1828. A diary, kept at 
this time, evinces that the great work of sanc- 
tification still went on; and affords fresh evi- 
dence that the path of trial and deep inward 
proving is that wherein the followers of a cru- 
cified Redeemer, have ever been called to walk. 
Under date of Eighth Month 20th, 1826, she 
writes: “For some months past my mind has 
been deeply tried when assembled for the pur- 
pose of worshipping the great Am. The ad- 
versary that delights in temptations had been 
long endeavoring to overcome all that is good 
with his last attack—sleep. I believe this to be 
of that kind that ‘goeth not out but by fasting 
and prayer.’ I have had to go mourning on 
that account, fearing I should never more see 
good in the land of the living. But, blessed be 
the name of the unslumbering Shepherd of 
Israel, He has given strength to overcome, in- 
asmuch as I have been favored to sit still, with- 
out moving my hands or raising my eyes, after 
I took my seat, although the weather is ex- 
tremely warm. Surely I may acknowledge 
‘hitherto the Lord has helped me,’ and He will 
help all who are willing to endure the baptism 
of fire. 

“Tenth Month 6th.—A fear has taken hold 
of my mind lest I should lose hold of this, that 
has been as my meat and my drink, having 
many times been enabled to think, when asked 
why I did not eat, ‘I have meat to eat that the 
world knows not of.’ 

“ Eleventh Month 13th, 1827.—We spent an 
hour or nearly so in the parlor with the com- 
pany of A. B. and T. C., and very little conver- 
sation presenting, we centered in feeling, which 


has no fellow, and it is to me pure enjoyment 
to sit with my friends in silence, under the 
canopy of Him who was never foiled in battle, 
and who will be with all those who diligently 
seek Him.” 


borders about this time, was indeed a close trial, 
resting as she did, all her hopes of salvation on 
the mercy of God, through the atoning sacrifice 
of her Saviour; and in after life almost invaria- 
bly inculeating the preciousness of this doc- 
trine in her ministry. Yet a measure of the 
same spirit which enabled Stephen to pray, 
“ Lord, lay not this sin to their charge,” clothed 
her mind toward those who thus turned from 
the Truth as it is in Jesus; while she at all 
times consistently bore her testimony against 
their error. 


parents were married. 


precious sitting in the afternoon, E. C. saying, 
‘The Master is come and calleth for thee;’ and 
addressing me by name, encouraged to faithful- 
ness in coming up to perform whatever my 
hands may find to do. 
deep; feeling at times seriously and weightily 
impressed with the belief that the Lord is call- 
ing for me to rise and be doing; and that I 
must go to work faithfully in his vineyard. May 
the favor be granted, and strength be given to 
move in the right time and way, that all may 
turn to the glory of his great Name !” 


time travailed under close exercise and deep 
feeling, because the house of God appeared to 
lie waste, and the work appointed me to do 
seemed awful and too important for me who 
am only fit to be a door-keeper, and in no de- 
gree qualified to perform any good thing. But 
what thou, O Father, required of me was to 
lisp thy name and cause in the assemblies of 
thy people. 
cept my weak endeavor. 
enabled to do that much for my blessed Saviour 
who died for me. Oh, my dear Redeemer, suffer 
me to dwell near thee, even at thy feet, if I can 
but hear the words that fall from thy sacred 
lips. 
thou hast thus called me, Oh suffer me not to 
bring dishonor upon thy great Name! 


what a blessing, to feel that we can sing Ho- 
sanna to the Lamb!” But again, “I have not felt 
the living presence of my Heavenly Father— 
had a very low meeting, and [am] in much 
bodily pain. 


arriving at a great place to be always ready to 
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The separation that was maturing within our 


In the Eleventh Month, 1828, our dear 
Eighth Month 16th, 1829.—“ We had a 


Oh, the words sank 


Fifth Month 20th, 1830.—* I have for a long 


Thus, O Father, be pleased to ac- 
On the ninth I was 


Oh, let me not run unsent, and believing 


hed 


At one time she writes: “ What a privilege, 


It would have been better had I 
wrestled more earnestly befure meeting, and 
while going, and on taking my seat. Oh, it is 


perform solemn, silent worship. There must be 
a preparation. There must be continual heart- 
felt desires and watchfulness abode in, to keep 
our spiritual house clean, to know God to be 
our companion continually, before we can liv- 
ingly feel his presence, his surrounding, re- 
deeming love as a canopy to cover our minds, 
and feel the unity of soul cementing love, flow- 
ing from heart to heart, and like a cloud of ming- 
led incense, rising to the Throne of Love itself.” 
At one time not long befure her death, she 
remarked to me: “I do not know how they 
must feel, who suffer their minds to wander in 
meetings for worship.” At another time she 
writes: “Oh, that I may not glide along without 
feeling reverent gratitude for all my blessings. 
Do all I can, I am but an unprofitable servant 
—unworthy—continually unworthy.” 
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Our dear mother travelled from home but little 
in the exercise of her gift ; and her sense of her 
own weakness and insufficiency made her ex- 
tremely diffident of putting forth her services at 
any time ,except the woe attended a withholding. 
The same holy fear and reverence, combined 
with great humility and reserve respecting her 
religious feelings, prevented her speaking of 
them to others; but those who witnessed the 
daily exercises of her spirit, and oftentimes the 
weighty frame of her mind, felt that she had 
indeed “ meat to eat that the world knew not 


of;” and that, though outward cares or trials 


surrounded, she had, like David, a “strong 
tower whereunte she could continually resort.” 

This deep inwardness of spirit seemed more 
and more her dwelling-place during the last two 


yearsof her life (or perhaps, I should say, seemed 
to me so), so that often when we were sitting 
alone together I kept silence, fearing to inter- 


rupt her spiritual communion. And as my sense 


of this covering of her spirit increased, although 
she was in her usual health, I could but feel 
she was “ ripening for the skies.” 


On the twenty-fourth of the Seventh Month, 
1858, she was taken with her last illness; and 
though for three weeks there seemed no imme- 


diately alarming symptoms, she repeatedly ex- 


pressed her conviction that the time of her re- 
lease was at hand ; and seemed entirely to yield 
up her accustomed cares without anxiety, and 
to centre in the prospect before her. At one 
time, on the lines being read to her: 


“ And own my life a Saviour’s prize ; 
Mercy from first to last,” 


she said with much feeling, “ Yes, that is it ; that 


is it; it is ad? of mercy from first to last. Itisa 
long time since I gave in my name; and I have 
tried to be faithful ; but it is add of mercy—mercy 
from first to last.” At another time she asked 
for the hymn containing, 
“ Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing,” &c., 

and she feelingly responded to the several parts 
as it was read. 

On the eighteenth of the Eighth Month there 
was an alarming change in her disease, reduc- 
ing her in a few hours to the very verge of the 
grave. Thinking her unaware of her situation, 
she was asked if she felt peaceful, when she 
calmly and sweetly answered, “ Yes; very peace- 
ful. Why? do you think I am going?” adding, 
after a time of silence: “ Well, I am ready to 
go, just when the Master calls for me.” 

A few hours after, when somewhat revived, 
she said, “I believe my work is all done; I see 
nothing in my way; I have served the Lord 
from early youth, and He will not forsake me 
now. But we are poor creatures and have noth- 
ing to trust to but the mercy of God in Christ 
Jesus,” adding, “I would be glad to have a 
clearer evidence ; but I feel very peaceful.” 

In the morning after a refreshing sleep, seeing 
her daughters near her, she remarked: “ I think 
we ought to sit down and return thanks that 
we are all here together another morning.” 
After this, during the next few days, there 
seemed to be a temporary rallying of the sys- 
tem, and with peaceful resignation, she would 
enquire daily of the physicians how they thought 
her. But her strength was so exhausted that 
she sank under disease; and becoming grad- 
ually weaker for several days, on First-day 
night another alarming symptom took place, 

accompanied by intense suffering. In the morn- 
ing she enquired what the doctor thought; and 
being answered, “He thinks we can’t keep 
mother,” she responded, “ Can’t keep mother,” 
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and for a time the feelings of nature, and a con- 
sciousness of the irreparable bereavement, so 
near those she had cared for, with unceasing 
devotion, was depicted on her expressive coun- 
tenance, as she lay with closed eyes, in deep 
and silent feeling. 

Through Second and Third-days she lay in 
remarkable peace and quietness. A holy se- 
renity pervaded the room, and in deep inward- 
ness of spirit she seemed waiting her Master’s 
time. Once, when the precious covering was un- 
usually felt, she was asked if it was all peace? 
With a sweet animation of countenance she 
answered emphatically, “ All peace, and joy 
in the Holy Ghost.” On Third-day evening, 
when in great suffering, she repeated in a low 
voice: “ How nice! how nice! how nice!” and 
being asked, “ What is it dear mother, is it so 
beautiful ?” answered: “O yes! yes! yes!” Yet 
as her suffering increased, she again ejaculated, 
“Cover my defenceless head.” 

On the morning of the first of Ninth Month, 
1858, her spirit was released from its tabernacle ; 
and we doubt not, through the mercy of God 
in Christ Jesus, wherein she trusted, she has 
joined “ the general assembly and church of the 
first born which are written in heaven.” 

She departed this life in the fifty-ninth year 
of her age; having been a minister twenty-nine 
years. ‘“‘ Blessed are the dead which die in the 
Lord, from henceforth; yea, saith the Spirit, 
that they may rest from their labors, and their 
works do follow them.” 











The foregoing memorial of Elizabeth K. 
Passmore was written by her excellent daughter, 
Mary K. Passmore, who at the time of her 
death was a valuable elder in the religious So- 
ciety of Friends. It was said of Mary K. Pass- 
more, about the time of her death, by a near 
relative who knew her well, that “she was good 
in the kitchen, she was good in the parlor, she 
was good in the church.” 

During a visit to Ruth S. Abbott, some time 
before her death, in company with Phebe W. 
Roberts, the minister, she (M. K. P.), said to 
R. S. A., upon leaving, “ When the Master lifts 
the latch, don’t thee be afraid to go in at the 
door.” This little word of encouragement was 
much appreciated. 


For “‘ THE FRIEND.’ 
Little by Little. 


When noticing the advance steps that are 
taken in pursuit of some favorite object, it is 
astonishing to see that little by little, approaches 
are made to acumulating point at which it may 
be proved that either success or failure will be 
the result. It is not all at once that a standard 
of moral and religious excellence is to be estab- 
lished. In ascending a height by a ladder, step 
follows step, until the top is reached. This, in 
pursuance of a praiseworthy object, often proves 
the best way to gain success. I[t is different in 
case of retrograde steps when favorable results 
are anticipated through unfair means, What 
can be more censurable than for individuals of 
a religious organization to attempt to introduce 
theories and practices different from what was 
taken into account when the Society first agreed 
to form an organization? ‘“ How can two walk 
together except they are agreed?” It is a sor- 
rowful fact that in the Society of Friends at- 
tempts are made by individual members to in- 
troduce a paid ministry —little by little the 
character of the ministry is becoming changed 
from what it was during the first half century. 
Those who think that they have fund a better 


way to educate Quakers than was found in the 
days of our early Friends, should be left at 
liberty to try it, and leave the Society to ex- 
ample after those who through faith and pa- 
tience inherited the promises. 


THE FRIEND. 


P. R. Girrorp. 





PRESS ON, MY SOUL. 
FELIX R, BRUNOT. 
Press on, my soul, nor heed the deepening gloom, 
Still press thou on; 
Though creeping shadows gather round the tomb, 
Still press thou on; 
Throngh gloom and tomb along the narrow way 
One lights my path to reach eternal day. 







Desponding, Lord, I lean upon thy Word, 
“Hold Thou me up;” 

I would not live but that my cry be heard, 
“Hold Thou me up ;” 

My stumbling feet from evil would be free, 

And firmly, fle-tly bear me on to Thee. 


Vain thoughts I hate, fain would I love Thy law, 
“ Be Thou my shield ;” 

Thy judgments fill my trembling flesh with awe, 
‘** Be Thou my shield ,” 

My rock of shelter in the sultry glow, 

My hiding place when chilling tempests blow. 


Triumphing, Lord, Thy promises I claim, 
“T shall be safe ;” 

Not for myself, but for his Holy Name, 
“T shall be safe ;” 

How dread so e’er deserved wrath may be, 

Thy loving mercy only judgeth me. 





SELECTED. 
THE DEAD BABE. 


EUGENE FIELD. 
Last night, as my dear babe lay dead, 
In agony | knelt and said: 
“O God ! what have I done, 
Or in what wise offended Thee, 
That Thou should’st take away from me 
My little son? 


“Upon the thousand useless lives— 
Upon the guilt that vaunting thrives, 
Thy wrath were better spent ! 
Why should’st Thou take my little son? 
Why should’st Thou vent Thy wrath upon 
This innocent?” 
Last night, as my dear babe lay dead 
Before mine eyes this vision spread 
Of things that might have been ; 
Licentious riot, cruel strife, 
Forgotten prayers, a wasted life 
Dark red with sin! 


Then with soft music in the air, 
I saw another vision there; 
A Shepherd, in whose keep 
A litde lamb—my little child— 
Of worldly wisdom undefiled, 
Lay fast asleep! 
Last night, as my dear babe lay dead, 
In those two messages I read 
A wisdom manifest ; 
And though my arms be childless now, 
I am content—to Him I bow 
Who knoweth best. 


A five-mile tunnel without loss of life is a 
eredit to engineers and workmen alike. This 
has been accomplished in the Jeddo Tunnel, in 
Pennsylvania, intended to drain some flooded 
coal-mines, but constructed for working the 
mine, nine feet by seven feet in cross-section. 
The Scientific American describes the arrange- 
ments for tapping off the five hundred million 
gallons of imprisoned water. For the last four 
hundred and forty feet, only a drill-hole lined 
with iron tubes, has been driven, its diameter 
from one foot to four inches. A hickory plug 
now closes the latter. When ready, this will be 
knocked out, and the gush of waters will drain 
the works in two months. 













































Deborah Howell. 


(Continued from page 109.) 
1841.—Ah! how true it is, and how much 


must the Christian suffer from the haughty song 
and daughters of the fashionable world—daily 
may they apply the words of the Saviour, “The 
world hateth us; and it hated me before it hated 
you,” is the experience of those who dare to differ 
from a “ corrupt and degenerate age,” whose eyes 
are blinded with the mists and fogs of worldly 
wisdom, perverting the “Truth as it is in Jesus,” 
and judging everything by their own selfish cri- 
terion, so that instead of light, there is darkness, 
and bitter, instead of sweet in their own souls, 
This is the case with too many of the aposta- 
tizing Quakers, who, trampling on our blood- 
bought sacred testimonies, as beneath their no- 
tice while in early life, have been brought bit- 
terly to feel in advancing years, that the crook, 
which was extended by the Heavenly Shepherd, 
to gather them into the fold, to be the sheep 
and lambs of his pasture, has, by being de- 
spised, become as a rod to chasten, and they 


have been permitted to wander in the wilder- 
ness, and in innumerable instances become a prey 
to the devourer, and the awful denunciation has 
been literally fulfilled, “1 will curse your bless- 
ings; I will even send a curse upon you,” as 
was formerly pronounced upon the degenerate 
Jews. I know, what I now assert to be truth, 
and can produce numerous instances, which 
have come within my own observation, fully 
corroborating the frequent declaration of my 
worthy father, in his public and private testi- 
monies, “If men will not be what they ought 
to be, they are not suffered to be what they 
want to be” — saying he had often observed 
young people, under Divine visitation, who, in- 
stead of yielding to it and first seeking the 
righteousness of the kingdom, have turned to 
the world and its fashions, and lost all in the 
end. 

Sixth Month 26th, 1841.—My brother Jos- 
eph’s eldest son, William Hudson Howell, was 
married on Fourth-day, Fourth Month four- 
teenth, to Rebecca, eldest daughter of Isaiah and 
Hannah Hacker, at Orange Street Meeting- 
house, Philadelphia. It was a quiet, solemn 
meeting, and the marriage conducted in an or- 
derly manner. They have gone to reside on a 
beautiful farm called “Sunnyside,” near Abing- 
ton, about ten miles from the city, where we 
sincerely hope they may not only be cheered 
by the rays of the outward sun, but that the 
Sun of Righteousness may cheer the morning 
of their day by their obedience to its heavenly 
lustre; their meridian be directed by its hal- 
lowed influence; and their evening be crowned 
by its resplendent brightness, so that not a 
cloud may obscure their setting sun—are my 
best wishes for them, which alone can be ob- 
tained by following the Divine Light of Truth 
in the soul. 

27th.—We have this day (First-day), a la- 
borious meeting held in silence, but little of the 


| descendings of Heavenly dew, as has often been 


the case. 

If the people were more concerned to labor 
for living bread and water, how would our as- 
semblies be favored, and we have to say, “ It is 
good for us to be here.” 

I have been engaged in reading the life of 
M. deMolines and that of Lady Guion, who, de- 
spised and persecuted for their adherence to, 
and belief in an inward walking with Jesus, or 
what is called the “ inward path,” the only true 
religion of the heart, which was so loudly op- 
posed by the proud prelates of that day, who 
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seeing their incomes decreasing, and if the peo- 
ple prayed for themselves, they could not sell 
their “stuff,” calling out, “The church is in 
danger, and thus endeavoring by violence to 
quench that flame, which despite of all the 
thunders of the Vatican, continued to burn until 
it became too mighty for them to extinguish. 
It remains to be, “a lamp to the feet and a 
Jantern to the path of tne humble believer and 
follower of the Saviour of the world.” 

This inward path is still despised at the 
present day, and opposed by those who, exalting 
the letter above the Spirit, are substituting 
prayers of man’s preparation for those sincere 
breathings of the soul after God, and declaring 
publicly that those little kindlings of the breast 
are to be set aside for formal prayers. 

May we not say, in the language of the ex- 
cellent Lady Guion, “Oh, carnal prudence, how 
different art thou from the simplicity of Jesus 
Christ!” He was despised and rejected of men, 
was the prophetic declaration formerly uttered, 
and it remains in full force, as many place their 
dependence in forms and ceremonies, and too 
much overlook “Christ within, the hope of 
glory.” 

Seventh Month 7th, 1841.— Attended the bur- 
ial of Jonathan Evans, son of our valued friend, 
William Evans and grandson to the worthy 
and highly esteemed Elder in the Church, Jon- 
athan Evans. He was an exemplary and prom- 
ising young man, had entered into a profitable 
business, and was much esteemed and respected 
by his fellow-citizens—few whose worldly pros- 
pects were more flattering. Consumption, an 
hereditary complaint, assailed him, and in a few 
months clouded them all, but being willing to 
relinquish the world and all its allurements, he 
closed his valuable life, in a full and humble 
hope of an endless life, in the twenty-seventh 
year of his age. His family deeply feel the loss, 
but bow in submission to the Divine will, and 
are comforted in the assurance that he has en- 
tered that city whose walls are salvation, and 
whose gates are praise.” 

Seventh Month 15th.—I have just heard an 
affecting account of the sudden decease of our 
friend, Margaret Wright, wife of William 
Wright, of Pickering, in Upper Canada. They 
were returning from the city of Toronto, and, 
crossing a very long bridge without a railing, 
the horses took fright, ran back, and overturned 
the carriage with themselves into the river and 
twelve feet of water. William and his wife 
were plunged into the river, and struggled some 
time, there being no one to assist them, He at 
length succeeded, and brought her to the shore, 
but, alas, the vital spark had fled. His distress 
isextreme. She was an excellent wife and a 
very valuable and useful member of Society, 
being Clerk to the Half-Year’s Meeting in Can- 
ada. Her loss is very great, not only to him, 
but to that part of the heritage where Friends 
are widely scattered. 

Seventh Mo. 19th, 1841.—Our valuable and 
highly esteemed friend, Thomas Stewardson, an 
Elder in Society, belonging to the Monthly 
Meeting of Friends of Philadelphia, suddenly 
deceased at Newport, Rhode Island, on this 
day, whither he had gone, with his family, for his 
health, he having for a year past been declining. 
He was, for about thirty years, treasurer of 
Westtown School, in which his deep interest and 
faithfulness to that excellent Institution were 
eminently conspicuous, and was for many years 
a useful and devoted manager of the Pennsylva- 
nia Hospital 

From the obituary notice of his character, 


we extract the following, “ He filled his various 
stations in civil and religious society with quiet 
and patient diligence, and his serene and peace- 
ful age and gentle death formed a beautiful 
close to a well spent life.” He was in the eigh- 
tieth year of his age. His remains were brought 
to this city and interred in Friends’ burying- 
— Arch Street, on the twenty-second inst. 

e was a native of England, but had been a 
resident of this city for more than half a cen- 
tury. 


ought to have come with us toward the sea, but 
when we found he had not come, we concluded 
that he had accompanied the muleteers to Jeri- 
cho. Now, however, he was nowhere to be found, 
and the mukaris assured us he had started im- 
mediately behind us. The evil reputation of the 
district made us rather anxious, but the reckless 
character of the man and his habit of starting 
off on the wildest projects without a moment’s 
warning, led us to believe that Sa‘id would turn 
up again, as he had often done before. We 
set up lights, however, at the most conspicuous 
points when darkness fell, so as to guide him, if 
possible, over the plain. As the night advanced, 
and we still had no news of him, our anxiety 
increased. A hunt after a number of wild swine 
that came to the neighborhood of the camp, 
served only as a temporary diversion from the 
graver subject occupying our thoughts. The 
“‘ garrison” of the town consisted of one soldier, 
whose services we secured without much diffi- 
culty. He was dispatched, with the breaking 
light, to go toward Jordan bridge, and south- 
wards towards the convent, while some of our 
party prepared to scour the plain, the rest get- 
ting in order for the ascent to Jerusalem. 

All were very early astir. Just before mount- 
ing I scanned the plain with my telescope and 
descried a coming horseman, whose appearance 
resembled that of the lost man. His appearance 
caused no little excitement in camp, for, on a 
nearer view, there was no doubt of his identity. 
Both man and horse were utterly wearied, and 
Sa‘id’s garments were covered with blood. The 
tale he told of his experience was terrible enough. 
On our departure he lingered a moment to see 
the muleteers ready and on the road. Then, as 
he thought, he followed us, but missing the way, 
he pushed straight southward, guided in part 
by the river, arriving on the Dead Sea shore 
just as the sun set. As he had ridden rapidly, 
he thought he might have passed us on the 
way, but, after waiting, and careful search along 
the lonely beach, he despaired of finding us. He 
turned away in the twilight, hoping by instinct 
to hit upon some way leading to Jericho. Soon 
the night was filled with the horrid howlings of 
the jackals all over that weary waste, and here 
and there the shrill laugh of the hyena fell on 
his ear. Pushing forward, he was speedily en- 
tangled among the sand-dunes. Climbing one 
after another, he sought to hit upon some land- 
mark to guide him, but ever, on descending, 
his bearings were lost, and he wandered almost 
hopelessly. As the night closed in, he could see 
shadowy forms moving around, and the howlings 
came nearer and nearer. Suddenly, in the track 
before him, he saw a hyena glaring upon him. 
The natives believe that the hyena will not at- 
tack a man, save when famishing or grievously 
provoked. But in such moments one does not 
reflect much on these things. 

Fortunately, Sa‘id had my gun and ball- 
cartridge with him. Nerves steadied by some- 
thing like despair, he aimed at the brute’s head, 
and, the ball crashing through the brain, he 
rolled over with a groan. A momentary silence 
followed the report, and then the dismal noises 
broke out again. Riding onward he saw, and 
not a moment too soon, a leopard crouching for 
a spring. Aiming swiftly, he fired, and the ball 
took effect in the leopard’s neck ; but, withal, 
the brute was able to spring, and almost to reach 
his mark. “Then,” said Sa‘id, his lip quivering, 
and an unaccustomed tear trembling in his eye, 
“then I must have had strength given me from 
heaven, for, as the brute sprang, I reached for- 
ward, caught him by the neck, and hurled him 


(To be continued.) 


In the Dead-Sea Plains. 
BY WILLIAM EWING. 

The Jordan, in the lower reaches, is shaded 
by overhanging willows, and the path along the 
bank is lined with talloleanders. In the brush- 
wood, which grows thickly over the little penin- 
sula formed by the circlings of the river, we were 
assured that the nimr—small leopard—found a 
lurking-place, and, further, that he and his grim 
neighbor, the hyena, haunted the bushy hollows 
between the sand-dunes which stretch away to- 
wards the sea. 

We shouldered our guns, and armed with ball 
cartridge set out to beat the brushwood, in the 
hope of starting game of this class. Perhaps it 
was as well for ourselves that we were disap- 
pointed, but a gun in a man’s hands adds mar- 
vellously to his powers of endurance in walking, 
and we were able to explore the shady banks 
of the river and attain a fuller knowledge of 
its windings than we could otherwise have done. 
The bridge was photographed, with a group in 
front, as a souvenir of our visit; then, sending 
the muleteers straight to Jericho with tents and 
baggage, we prepared to ride towards the sea, 
with the intention of returning to Jericho for 
the night. Our road wound among the sand- 
dunes for some distance. Here we were charged 
to keep close together. The advice was neces- 
sary. Had one lingered behind, and, by any 
mischance, lost the way, he might have wandered 
long enough in the labyrinth formed by these 
little sand-hills, which resemble each other so 
closely as to be distinguished only by the trained 
eye. They are the haunts of robbers, too, who, 
in the multitudinous winding hollows, may easily 
escape pursuit. 

Leaving the labyrinth, we emerged on a wide, 
sterile plain, over which grew only a few stunted 
desert bushes. Here and there we could see the 
shimmer of the sunlight on a thin crust of salt. 
The Greek convent, standing in the midst of the 
waste, served as a land-mark, and thither we 
directed our course, leaving the winding road. 
This cross-country riding in these parts has its 
dangers. The horses are apt to sink through 
the soft surface, into holes burrowed by the ro- 
dents; and deep ruts, worn by winter torrents, 
are often difficult to pass. At length we stood 
before the gate of the convent, and the hospit- 
able monks regaled us with refreshing draughts 
of pure, cool well-water. It seemed only a short 
distance further to the sea, but some of our com- 
pany were growing fatigued, and, at our rate of 
riding, it would take almost till sunset to reach 
our camp by the “City of Palms.” So, reluct- 
antly, we turned our horses’ heads northward, 
comforting ourselves with the hope that, in a 
more convenient season, we should stand on the 
shores of the Dead Sea, and plunge in its sullen 
waters. 

On arriving, we found the mukaris busy with 
the tents, which soon were ready for our recep- 
tion. But we were disturbed somewhat to hear 
that one of our attendants was missing. He 
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back violently to the ground, where he lay 
stunned, and a second ball finished him.” He 
attempted to carry the leopard on the pommel 
of his saddle, and this accounted for the blood- 
stains on his garments. But weariness and anxi- 
ety soon overcame his purpose, and the leopard 
was left to decay among its native wilds. 

Finally, baffled by the darkness and the intri- 
cacies of the labyrinthine windings, he climbed 
a little knoll, and tying the horse’s halter to his 
arm, stretched himself on the ground to sleep, 
but, ever and anon, as the denizens of the desert 
drew near, the trembling creature tugged at the 
halter to awaken his master, and seemed to long 
for waking fellowship. At last he was overcome 
with sleep, and was only awakened when the 
horse had apparently come close up, and whin- 
nied in his ear. Then, rising bolt upright, it 
seemed to him as if the gloomy waste were all 
alive with moving shades and vocal with dismal 
howlings. How he came out of that pandemo- 
nium he never could say, but, ere long, the dawn 
stole into the sky, and the wild beasts crept away 
into their dens. He found a poor shepherd, 
walking out with his flocks, who, seeing his for- 
lorn condition, sustained the best traditions of 
desert hospitality, by offering what he had for 
his day’s food to the weary traveller. Then he 
was able to make out the direction of Jericho, 
and, ere the morning was well born, he was again 
with his companions, uttering, perhaps, the most 
sincere hamdu lillah’s of his life. Ever since hear- 
ing this tale from the lips of that worn-out man, 
on the borders of the desert of Jericho, it has 
seemed that I could better realize what it meant 
for the Son of Man, when He was driven of the 
Spirit into the neighboring wilderness, and 
through the long nights was “ with the wild 
beasts.” How welcome to him must the minis- 
tering angels have been! 

A burden was lifted from all our minds, and, 
moving forward that morning, even higher spir- 
its than usual prevailed. We rode into the vil- 
lage, and stopped a little at the hotel, where 
souvenirs of the Dead Sea plain, staffs made 
from the oaks of Bashan, Bedwy clubs and such 
like articles, are exposed for sale to travellers. 
Then we rode along lanes bounded by hedges 
of prickly pear and thorns, towards the spring 
of Elisha, called now ‘Ain es Sultan—*“ Foun- 
tain of the Sultan”—where man and beast drank 
from the cool stream, and were refreshed. 

The modern Eriha is a miserable representa- 
tive of the famous cities that rose, one after an- 
other, in the neighborhood of this copious spring. 
The land immediately around is a marvel of 
fertility, bearing, when under cultivation, with 
tropical Juxuriance. Near by the spring stood 
the ancient city, which was attacked and over- 
thrown by the Israelites—the first stronghold 
gained on this side of the Jordan. Near the 
same spot rose the city of Heil, who dared the 
curse, and endured it—the curse pronounced by 
Joshua—in order to restore the crown of splen- 
dor which his ancestors had so ruthlessly crushed. 
This latter was the city known to Elijah and 
Elisha, not yet ancient in their time, for the 
inhabitants of which the waters of this lovely 
spring were miraculously healed. One of the 
“schools of the prophets” existed here, and here 
Elijah had his last interview with the youth, 
the hope of Israel, ere he went forth to yonder 
lonely tracts eastward, to be parted from the 
faithful Elisha by the chariot of fire, and caught 
away to heaven in the whirlwind. The fertility 
of the plains of Jericho was almost proverbial in 
later days, when its rich revenues were farmed 
by Herod from Cleopatra. 

























































































































































































































































groves of stately palms lent added beauty to a 
scene in the midst of which the luxury-loving 
Herod had his winter quarters. 
our Saviour, the sycamore tree was not wanting, 
as we learn from the story of Zaccheus. 
remains of old sugar-mills testify to the ancient 
culture of the sugar-cane, and the ruins of ancient 
aqueducts, dating from high antiquity, which 
brought the contributions of distant springs to 
the grounds around the city, show with what 
care the paradise of Jericho was watered. The 
balsam has now utterly disappeared, and the 
stranger, coming unprepared upon the scene, 
might well exclaim, “‘ How could Jericho ever 
be called ‘the city of palm-trees?” But great, 
fruitful vines may yet be seen, in the badly-kept 
gardens, yielding with prodigality in spite of 
the indifferent husbandry; and heavily-laden 
bananas bending over the hedges, offer of their 
sweetness to the hand of the passer-by. 
modern village boasts of a hotel, a Greek hos- 
pice for the accommodation of Russian pilgrims, 
and the ruins of an old castle, which frown out 
upon the wilderness to eastward. Those who are 
willing to be pleasantly deceived by monkish 
tradition, may also have the house of Zaccheus 
pointed out to them. There are some three hun- 
dred inhabitants in the village, creatures of a 
miserable physique, and with a most undesirable 
reputation for laziness and thievishness. 



















































what they were of old—a very garden of de- 
lights, wherein is enough and to spare for all— 
needs hardly to be said. 
it would be found in the surroundings of Elisha’s 
fountain. 
come, the desert sands are transformed into fruit- 
ful fields, and all its banks are clothed with 
emerald. No small supply of water would serve 
to waken life over all the plains, but is not the 
vast volume of the Jordan only waiting to be 
caught in the higher reaches, and taught to run 
in fertilizing streams all over the broad lands? 















only a few yards on either side of the rushing 
flood, tasting its refreshing power. What untold 
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Then the magnificent balsam-gardens and the 


In the days of 


The 


The 


- That the plains of Jericho might be once again 


Were proof required, 


Wherever the waters of the fountain 


For long generations it has flowed idly past, 


wealth is rolling there, in these rich, brown 
waves? What hand shall arrest the flow, and 
turn its powers to noblest uses, so that all the 
valley may be filled with the music of rustling 
grain and with the beauty of ripening fruit ?— 
that the wilderness may rejoice and blossom as 
the rose. Ere this is possible, the reins of gov- 
ernment must be held by stronger and more 
righteous hands, the husbandman must be se- 
cured in the enjoyment of the fruit of his toil. 
But surely now the appointed season for favor 
cannot be long delayed. Happy the eyes that 
shall behold the awaking of all the land to fresh 
life after its death-like slumber! In those sweet 
days of reviving, no fairer scenes will greet the 
eye than these broad stretches, proudly in the 
midst of which will rise once more the beautiful 
palm-girt city. 

We could have lingered long beside that de- 
lightful spring, pouring its sparkling waters 
forth in blessing over the plain, but the sun rose 
higher in the heavens, and we had a hard ascent 
before us. We rode along the base of the over- 
hanging hills, crossed the mouth of Wady el- 
Kelt, and struck the carriage-road leading from 
Jericho to Jerusalem. Deep, dark and forbid- 
ding is the great cleft in the hills, which, since 
the days of the learned and acute Robinson, 
has been, by many, identified with the brook 
Cherith, where Elijah hid from Jezebel’s wrath, 
and was miraculously supplied with food. Tue 





probabilities are, however, that the old Gileadite 
turned, not southward, but eastward. 
ravines of his own native highlands, there must 
have been many retired spots known to him in 
youth, where he might foil the most earnest 
search by strangers. The great, grim mountain, 
Karantal, whether the scene of Christ’s tempta- 
tion or not, has yet a Christian history of deep 
interest. The caverns in his frowning sides have 
been the haunts of Christian hermits from early 
days. Even yet, at times, a devotee takes refuge 
there from the world. 
recent Feast of the Transfiguration, I met an 
Austrian monk, who told me he had spent six 
years in solitary meditation and prayer in a cave 
in the Jordan Valley. 















































In the 


On Mt. Tabor, at a 


Now, as we ascend the winding path along 


the steep mountain sides, we pause for one last 
look over the plain, and the sea, and the dark 
heights beyond, whence came Israel’s hosts of old 
to possess the land. 
the plain is lost in green, stood the ancient Jeri- 
cho, where the worshippers from the east of Jor- 
dan were wont to assemble ere going up in 
company to the great feasts. 
very hills have echoed to the voice of psalms, 
as the pilgrims marched up the steep ascents, 
So was it our privilege to turn our faces towards 
Zion, planting our feet in their footsteps—the 
footsteps of the tribes of God who went up 
thither. Very heartily could we wake the echoes 
again with their old song, “Pray for the peace 
of Jerusalem, as we pressed upward to realize 
a long-cherished dream in the vision of the Holy 
City.—S. S. Times. 


There, beneath us, where 


Doubtless these 


———————_-= —___—_—_. 


Natural History, Science, etc. 


Ice-bound on Kolguev.—Well, we were con- 


stantly taken in the same way. To-day, for in- 
stance, we were just coming up, as we thought, 
to a large lake, when, turning to Hyland, who 
was following some little way behind, I said: 


* Look there, that is the first swan we have 


seen since we left Kriva.” 


“We will 


“So it is, sir,” answers Hyland. 


try and shoot that.” 


I took the “ No.6” out of my gun, and placed 


in a brass cartridge with S. S. G. 


Presently :—* That’s not a swan, but an old 


cock willow-grouse, with his head up,” he re- 
marked. 


Hyland assented. 
But again I had my doubts. Indeed, the bird 


was changing very strangely. And then I saw- 
plainly enough, that it was not a bird at all, but 
an Arctic hare, sitting up as hares will sit. I 
was much excited about this. 
had seen. 


It was the first I 


I crept up. The hare sat on—still a hare, but 


dwindling. To cut a long story short. When I 
came within shooting distance, it was to find 


neither lake nor swan, neither willow-grouse nor 
hare, but a little cock snow-bunting, perched 
upon a mound against a drift of snow. 


Sorting Mining Logs is carried out in a curi- 
ous manner at Lead City,South Dakota. The 
logs are about the size of railway sleepers, and 
reach the mine from the valley top by a wooden 
chute six hundred feet high. The velocity with 
which they rush down would dash them to pieces 
at the bottom, if suddenly stopped, so the end 
is curved up again to sixty degrees with the 
horizon. This throws the logs one hundred and 
fifty to two hundred feet into the air, and, as 
they fall, they sort themselves by size, the heav- 
iest flying furthest because of their greater mo- 
mentum. 
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= , For * THE FRIEND.” | the last three months of the year, but it is caught | that Friends having partly worn clothing, bed- 
sat The Life of the Norse Fishermen. at nearly all seasons. The herring, of all fish, ding, ete., which they are willing to contribute 
to BY B. L. WICK, CEDAR RAPIDS, IOWA. is the most abundant. It was formerly believed | for this purpose, should send them to Doughton, 
; — that it inhabited the Arctic circle, but now it} Wilkins & Co., 804 Market St., Phila., directed 
- There are few vocations in life as dangerous is thought that it lives the entire year in the | to H. H. Bonwill. As cold weather is approach- 
te. as that of a fisherman along the weather beaten, vicinity of the shore, and only approaches land | ing, it is desirable that prompt action be taken. 
rock bound coast of Norway. However great | for the purpose of spawning at certain seasons rr 
ep the danger, the larger proportion of the native of the year. The mackerel belongs toa large Items, 
= population engage in this hazardous occupation family,is extremely abundant, and is easily ree- Persecution for Non-resistance.—The London Daily 
y in order to keep wives and children with bread. | ognized by its fine shaped body and bright iri- Chronicle publishes a statement respecting a Dook- 
ige If the reader glances at the map he will see} descent colors. It is a fast swimmer, and being hobortzy colony settled in Transcaucasia, but who 
pe the long coast line exposed to the fury of the | carnivorous, is continually in search for prey. prt, bey ret ee a oe 
a — - the rere — ra — Ocean Towards spring large shoals of this fish approach dectsings eith wieleh he was grieved ; i aren 
ave and the } orwegian Sea, where the illows are | land, for two reasons perhaps, to find a suita- pear to have been convinced that war was wrong. 
lashed against rocks and crags £0 long that they ble location for the propagation of its species, The letter in the Chronicle says: 
obtain a snowy whiteness; further south the} and perhaps, also in search of food, which is “Here in Transcaucasia we are all very much 
ae North Sea, proverbial for bad weather, keeps} more abundant on the approach of summer. | °*¢ited by the story of the Dookhobortzy and the 
- up the ocean’s roar, wrecking hundreds of ships | As mackerel command a high price in the mar- incidents consequent on their refusal to bear arms, 
ark J chery yenr. Add fo this the long dark season | Rete ech, a great deal of it fvahipped in ico| Aer the persecution of the sect in Elisaretpl 
ere of the year, the fogs and rains which are Com and ‘placed on the English markets. bers of this body gave up their arms. The officials 
ok mon, it is not surprising that many of those Sardines, which formerly were caught and put | then tried to bring them to “ reason” by a kind of 
am, who seek their livelihood in these dangerous up in France, are now prepared in large num-| mock execution. Gibbets were put up, shrouds 
~ waters, find a grave sooner or later. bers in Norway. It is called anchovies, being the | Were made, and the men were led up to the place of 
; The land is elevated above the sea, and deeply | engraulus encrasicolus, a small fish about three | &**cution, without, however, being shaken in their 
oe indented by fjords and skirted with numerous | inches long, closely allied to the herring. Shoals | C"s#ncy-, ‘The farce was carried a step further, 
= islands. Here are found the most valuable fish- | of these fish, pursued by larger fish, flee from = bony ae om SS 
rds eries in the world. It seems as if nature, to} their enemies, and get into the shallow bays, | selves beaten, and for the present the ‘tacident 
h make up for the poor soil, has deposited valu-| where tons are at times caught in large nets at | ended here. 
“the able gold mines along the bottom of the sea in | one draught. The fish is left in these nets for “On June 28th (old style) the whole community 
Be form of fishing banks, which yield its millions | several days in order to be starved, and then a | °f Dookhobortzy, accompanied by the women and 
saet annually, The North Sea is not deep except steamer is brought, when it is prepared for mar- children, a ow into. h ae field all their 
ace [ina channel to the southwest from "Norway | Ket generally pat up tu large bares and iter wmsjcurtounded them with wood saturated with 
fol where soundings have been made at from two | hermetically sealed in small boxes or in small ligeia ai till it ediened 5 
y hundred to four hundred fathoms. This is sup- | wooden kegs the size of a gallon measure. This 4 ie nee day, the 29th, the Governor of Tiftie 
posed to have been tle bed of a river, when the | fish is shipped to England and America, where | sent against them a detachment of Cossacks. The 
continent of Europe stocd at a higher level, | it commands a good price in the market. How-| latter charged, and the Dookhobortzy, putting 
and that the present Elbe, perhaps, at that dis-| ever, thousands of dollars can be made in an| their women and children in the middle, stood 
— tant age, flowed into the Atlantic through this | hour when a good haul is made. Still anchovy around them holding each other by the hand. The 
oe gully. The North Sea is deeper along Norway | fishing is very uncertain, and many a time an en- Cosrestes eBanged sevetes Gansa, Satins Ser tee, 
ight, and England than in the middle, where the ex- | tireseason can bespent without making any haul. ei usanion mana setllig sob the toms 
He tensive fishing ground, known as the Dogger Anchovy fishing is carried on during the Ninth bodies of their coumaiien. F . 
y Bank, measures only ten or fifteen fathoms.| and the Tenth months. Salmon is caught in| “At last the attacks were discontinued, and the 
have The average depth of the North Sea is only | large amounts in the rivers, but it was only a | Dookhobortzy were told to go to the village, where 
, about one hundred fathoms, while the Norwe-| few years ago that any large numbers had been | the Governor awaited them. They obeyed, car- 
will gian Sea to the north measures from two thous-| caught in denen: Meerenienen fishing has be- rying with them their killed and wounded. The 
and to two thousand five hundred fathoms, and | come quite an industry, still it is more of a pri- Governor called out by their names three reserve 
laced +s , . +? 7 men, and asked them whether they were going to 
this is about of the ae depth as the Atlantic. vate nature, as the shoals are comparatively | serve as before. They answered, ‘No!’ The Gov- 
a _ The length of the coast line, exclusive of | near the shore, and belongs to the property | ernor then ordered them to be beaten. The sen- 
fjords, bays and islands, is more than three | owner and not to the public. In the same man- | tence carried out, the question was put again, and 
1€ Te- thousand miles. For long distances the main- | ner Jarge oyster beds are also planted near the | again the answer was ‘No! The beating was 
land does not come in contact with the sea, shore, and are as much part of the real estate then recommenced. Seeing this, sixty more reserve 
‘ girdled as it is by islands and skerries. Inside} as a mine, and can be bought and sold in the | '™€" stepped out from the crowd and silently put 
> bird of these islands, known as the skjiergard, the | same manner. oo ssararane cue poy en am 2 7 
5 o ‘ 7 as, ) 
1 but gn can pass back and forth for nearly The method of fishing has changed a great then went away, leaving the execution of the order, 
, e entire distance. deal in the past twenty-five years. The boats| which took six days to fulfil, to the chief of the 
it. I Fishing stations vary every year, still it may | and fishing apparatus now used being more | district. 
first I be said that good fishing exists from the Naze substantial and safer than those in.use formerly. “On the seventh day of these proceedings, at the 
to the North Cape. Considerable fishing is car-| The larger fishing smacks used to have one Governor's orders, thirty-five families were picked 
e, but ried on in the fjords, such as the Bukken Har-| large mast and sail; this has now been reduced | °C of seven villages and expelled, no one knows 
hen I danger, Sogne, Sér and Nordfjord. Romsdals,| and another mizzen mast has been added, on or ath me anagem. § som — allenes 
> find Throndhjems, Roads and many others; the is-| which a small gaff sail is carried. This change ee oe ee ee 
se nor lands of Lofoden, Kin, River and Karmé have | has | e se pean anil ate fee meee the eae and the entitle, tn the Resees 
wohail OIOCSH, EN, a er é las been made for the reason that two sails are everything acquired in long years of hard toil. 
rc been far famed fishing stations, as far back as| easier handled than one large sail, it is less | Finally the Governor ordered that nothing should 
the sega goes. strain on the boat. ‘The vessel has also been | be given or sold to the Dookhobortzy, on their 
; Some variety of fish seem to frequent these changed, being longer and narrower, giving it a| Way to the place of expulsion. The unpleasant 
A curl shores during all seasons, and as soon as one | greater speed. These boats are used mainly thing for the Government is that there was no 
= variety disappears, another returns. The vari-| for drift fishing far away from shore. A great ee ee — 
ood ee oe - oe a deal of the fishing is still carried on in open na Quaker Lady Guardian a Croydon.—Some 
vo with : . ackerel, while sprat, salmon, | boats with one mast and two sails, and with | time ago the War Office issued a circular inquiring 
y wi halibut, trout and ling are also caught in large places for four oars on each side. There are on | whether, in the event of invasion, certain infirma- 
) pleces numbers. The fish of special value to the peo- | these boats from five to eight men, two for row- | ties would be available for hospital purposes. That 
a end ple, and to the country constituting the chief ing, one for commanding and the others for look- document, which came before the Croydon Board 
ith the sources of the national wealth, are the cod and | ing after the nets. - of Guardians, aroused the vigilant opposition of 
ed and the herring. The cod, from which cod liver oil| ~ (To be continued. ) one of the members, — Armfield, who, 20 5 mom- 
and, as S mis senses maturity at the third year j ber of the Society of Friends and of the Peace So- 
e heav- measuring about three feet in length, weighin | Our benevolent friend Huldah H. Bonwill Sa —_— — eae 
er mo- " 8 gth, weighing ° merit of the Government. “It was very strange, 


upwards of fifteen pounds. As an article of food | has received information of wants which need 
it is considered the most delicious for the table | help among her dear Indians, and again asks 






she said, “at the end of the nineteenth century, that 
it should be possible for the Board to receive such 
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a letter. To her mind, they might just as well be 
asked whether, in the event of an earthquake, the 
infirmary would be open to receive the injured. 
The people of Lisbon did not know of the calamity 
that befel them, five minutes before it happened. 
It seemed to her that the request was quite un- 
necessary, for no foreign army could invade this 
country without our wish. An invasion was im- 
possible, unless war was first declared by this 
country. The Guardians were appointed to relieve 
poverty, and not to support that which was the 
greatest factor in producing it.” A resolution was 
proposed authorizing an affirmative reply to the 
circular, but — Armfield’s logic prevailed, and by 
a substantial majority she carried an amendment 
that the letter “do lie on the table.”—Herald of 
Peace. 


— At the Monthly Meeting of Friends of Phila- 
delphia, held Tenth Mo. 24th, 1895, a minute was 
granted to Ephraim Smith, an elder of that meet- 
ing, to join our friend Jonathan E. Rhoads in his 
religious visit in Great Britain. We are pleased 
that J. E. Rhoads is likely to have a congenial 
companion in his weighty service of visiting the 
churches in a foreign land. 


el Apnea 
SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 

Untrep States.—The Supreme Court of the United 
States has begun to hear argument in the Greer Co., 
Texas, case. This grows out of a controversy between 
the United States and the State of Texas as to the right 
of jurisdiction over what is known as Greer County, 
both parties claiming possession. The area of terri- 
tory involved is about one and a half million acres. 
The question at issue is the construction of the treaty 
of 1819 between Spain and the United States. At- 
torney General Harmon is taking part in the argu- 
ment. 

A test case is to be made in Florida of the constitu- 
tionality of the enactment prohibiting the teaching 
of white and colored children under the same roof. 

The colored women of Tuskegee, Ala., led by 
Booker T. Washington, are making vigorous efforts 
to have the concession to a saloon in the Negro Build- 
ing at the Atlanta Exposition withdrawn. They de 
clare that the presence of a saloon in that building, 
which is the only one to which the colored race of 
both sexes has free access, is an insult and disgrace, 
and they want “this disreputable traffic” discontinued. 

The Iowa State census, just completed, shows the 
population to be 2,057,250, an increase since 1890 of 
145,354. 

The hop harvest in Western Washington has just 
begun, and the Indians are flocking from all over 
that State and British Columbia to work in the fields. 
They do not travel on the railroads, but make their 
way in the old style, by canoe and afvot. Many canoe 
loads of Indians were seen on the Columbia and other 
big rivers of that region a week or two ago, bound 
for the hop fields. The Indians get seventy-five cents 
a box for hop picking, and make what is to them a 
substantial sum in this way every year. In some dis- 
tricts the public schools are closed during the hop 
harvest, so that the children may work in the fields, 

The total sugar crop of Louisiana this year is esti- 
mated at 710,000,000 pounds, an increase of 57,000 
tons over that of last year, notwithstanding the re- 
peal of the bounty. Owing to the war in Cuba and 
other causes there is a good prospect of marketing it 
to advantage. 

Nearly 10,000 tons of tea was landed in Tacoma, 
Washington, from Yokohama and Shanghai, week 
before last. 

The Brewers’ Journal states that English syndicates 
have $91,000,000 invested in American breweries, the 
dividend on which, at 9 per cent. last year, was $8,- 
190,000, and was paid in gold. 

Excise Commissioner Murray told a New York 
city audience recently that before the First-day excise 
law was enforced 40 per cent. of his workmen failed 
to put in an appearance on Second-day morning. Now 
nearly every man reports on time. 

Joseph Nesbitt, once a mining king, worth $1,000,- 
000, died the other day in a Chicago lodging-house. 
His ruin was due to gambling and morphine. 

Diphtheria is raging in Yorktown, Indiana. There 
have been 54 cases and 18 deaths. The public schools 
have been closed for six weeks, and little or no busi- 
ness is being transacted. 

There were 362 deaths in this city last week—a de- 
crease of 21 from the previous week, and a decrease 
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of 18 from the corresponding week of last year. Of 
the foregoing, 191 were males and 181 were females : 
37 died of heart disease; 36 of consumption; 34 of 
pneumonia; 17 of diphtheria; 17 of marasmus; 14 
of Bright’s disease; 14 of old age ; 13 of convulsions ; 
11 of apoplexy ; 11 of croup; 10 of casualties; 9 of 
cancer, and 9 of bronchitis. 

Markets, &e.—U. 8. 2’s, 97}; 4’s, 1907, 1113 a 112}; 
4's, 1925, reg., 1213 a 122; coupon, 1224 a 123; 
reg., 1143 a 115}; coupon, 115} a 116}; currency 6’s, 
101 a 110. 

Corton was firm and advanced },c. per pound, but 
demand from spinners was light. Middling uplands 
officially quoted at 6c. per pound. 

Freep.— Winter bran, in bulk, spot, $13.50 a $15.00; 
spring bran, in sacks, spot, $13.50 a $14.25. 

F.Lour.—Winter super, $2.35 a $2.50; do., extras, 
$2.60 a $2.85 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $3.00 a $3.25 ; 
do., do., straight, $3.30 a $3.40; Western winter, clear, 
$3.10 a $3.35; do., do., straight, $3.35 a $3.50; do., 
do., patent, $3.50 a $3.70; spring, clear, $2.75 a $3.10; 
do., straight, $3.15 a $3.40 ; do., patent, $3.50 a $3.70 ; 
do., favorite brands, higher; city mills, extra, $2 70a 
$2.90; do., clear, $3.15 a $3.35; do., straight, $3.35 a 
$3.60; do., patent, $3.60 a $3.90. Rye Fiour. — 
Choice Pennsylvania, $2.80 per bbl. BucKkwHEAT 
FLove.—$1.60 a $1.80 per 100 pounds as to quality. 
Jobbing rates 10c. higher. 

GRaIin.—No. 2 red wheat, 67} a 674c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 30} a 304c. 
No. 2 white oats, 25 a 25}c. 

Beer CattLe.— Extra, none here ; good, 4} a 4jc.; 
medium, 4a 4}c.; common, 3} a 3c. 

SHEEP AND Lamss.—Extra, 3a 3}c.; good, 2} a 23c.; 
medium, 2} a 24c ,common, 14 a 2c.; lambs, 2} a 43c. 

Ho«s.—6 a 6j4c. for good Western. 

FoREIGN.—A dispatch from London of the twenty- 
eighth of Tenth Month says: “ Archibald Ross Col- 
quohoun, the traveller, explorer and journalist, who 
arrived here last July from a tour of inspection of the 
Nicaragua Canal, read a paper before the London 
Chamber of Commerce this afternoon upon ‘The Ef- 
fects of the Nicaragua Canal upon British Trade.’ 

“The Nicaragua Canal,” he said, “ would be of more 
importance to the Western Hemisphere than the Suez 
Canal was to the Eastern part of the world, and the 
political and commercial changes which its success 
would entail, made it necessary that Great Britain 
should make every endeavor to secure its neutrality, 
if she desired to maintain her trade in the far East. 

“sir Albert K. Rollitt, M. P., President of the 
Chamber of Commerce, said that the present position 
of British and Japanese interests in the far East re- 
quires careful watching on the part of Great Britain 
and Japan.” 

The Ribot Ministry, in France, was overthrown on 
the twenty-seventh ult., by an adverse vote on Rouan- 
et’s interpellation in the Chamber of Deputies con- 
demning the Government’s course in regard to the 
Southern Railway scandals. 

A despatch from Brussels dated the 21st inst., says: 
“‘ A decree was signed yesterday declaring this city to 
be a seaport. A canal will be constructed, at a cost 
of 5,000,000 franes, that will enable a vessel of 2000 
tons burden to discharge at the wharves that will be 
built here.” 

Portugal has refused an offer from Great Britain to 
send British-India troops to Goa, the scene of the re- 
volt against Portuguese authority, until the expedition 
sent by Portugal arrives. 

General Baratieri, commander of the Italian troops 
operating against the Abyssinians, has asked the Gov- 
ernment for authori:y to extend the Italian sphere 
over the whole of Abyssinia. 

Certain districts of Swabia are at present suffering 
from a plague of field-mice similar to that which af- 
flicted Southern Scotland and Greece a few years ago. 
As many as 20,000 have been captured in a week. 

It is reported that five hundred Mussulman Laizes, 
armel! with rifles and supported by Turkish inhabit- 
ants, have made an unprovoked attack upon the Ar- 
menian inhabitants of several villages between Erze- 
roum and Trebizond. It is said thata number of young 
men and women were burned alive at stakes, and that 
many women were outraged and horribly mutilated. 
It is stated that over 150 Armenians were killed. 

Armed Armenians attacked the mosques in Billes, 
Asiatic Turkey, on the 24th ult., the Mohammedan 
Sabbath, while the Mohammedans were assembled at 
prayers. A number of persons on both sides were 
killed and wounded. 

In 1867 the coffee trees of Ceylon were attacked 
with a blighting disease. It spread rapidly, and now 
the coffee crop of that island no longer influences the 


market. In 1879 the same disease appeared in Jay 
and in 1889 alone caused a loss of $40,000,000. Until 
lately the Brazilian plantations seemed to be exempt, 
but at last, it is said, the calamity has spread there 
also. 

It is reported that a treaty was recently concluded 
between Russia and China, whereby Russia obtaing 
the right of anchorage for her fleet at Port Arthur, 
the privilege of constructing and operating railroads, 
and other commercial advantages. This report caused 
considerable excitement in England. At the British 
Foreign Office officials said they had no information 
that such a treaty had been concluded, and it is now 
believed that the report is false. 

In consequence of the disturbed conditions of Corea, 
Russia has dispatched a squadron of 15 vessels to Fu- 
san and Chemulpo. 

Prince Lobanoff, Russian Minister of Foreign Af- 
fairs, has been granted a pension for services rendered 
the State during his recent visit to France. 

The Japanese Government has protested against 
the undue dictation by Russia in Corean affairs. 

The mail of the Emperor of Japan is more than ten 
times as great as it was before the war with China be- 
gan. There is not a city in the civilized world from 
which he does not receive letters in these days. Many 
of his correspondents seem to think that, through him, 
they can gain an entrance to the Japanese market, 
The number of inventions of all kinds offered him for 
sale is enormous. 

It is stated that early next spring work on an ex- 
tensive scale will be commenced on the Panama Canal, 


NOTICES. 


Corrections.—No. 14 of Tae Frrenp, Deborah 
Howell, commencement, for 1890 read 1841 ; for “ not 
worthy to unlace,” read ‘‘ not worthy to unloose;” for 
“ dear Friends composing that solemnity,” read “ dear 
Friends composing that assembly.” Editorial: for 
“separation of 1852,” read “separation of 1854.” 


A YOUNG WOMAN FRIEND wishes a position as com- 
panion to an invalid or elderly Friend. Address 
“L,” Office of Toe FRIEND. 


Brace AssocraTiION oF FrRiexps.—The Annual 
Meeting of the Bible Association of Friends in America 
will be held on Fourth-day, Eleventh Month 6th, at 
8 Pp. M., inthe Lecture Room of Friends’ Select School, 
140 N. Sixteenth St. 

Important business will claim the attention of the 
meeting. Articles of Incorporation will be presented 
and the Association asked to consider the advisability 
of adopting them. Friends generally are invited, and 
a full attendance is desired. 

EpHRAIM SMITH, 


Tenth Month, 1895. Secretary. 


Position WANTED.—An intelligent and energetic 
young woman Friend, with some knowledge of ac- 
counts, now practising and studying stenography and 
type-writing wants an active business or office position. 
Willing to begin low. Address “ F,’ 

Office of THE FRIEND. 


Westrown Boarpina ScuHoot.—For convenience 
of persons coming to Westtown School, the stage will 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 a. M, 
and 2.53 and 4.32 p.m. Other trains are met when 
requested. Stage fare on regular trips, fifteen cents, 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To reach 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 85. 

ZeBEDEE HAINEs, Sup’t. 


MARRIED, at Colerain, O., Tenth Month 23rd, 1894, 
Freperic C. Horie, of Cambridge, Ohio, son of 
William and Hannah Hoyle, and Marrua H. Brac- 
KIN, daughter of Lindley M. and Anna S. Brackin, of 
the former place. 


Diep, at his residence at Mount Laurel, N. J, 
Seventh Month 29th, 1895, JosepH GARDINER, in the 
eightieth year of his age; a member of Evesham 
Monthly and Particular Meeting. 

, With typhoid fever on the twelfth of Tenth 
Month, 1895, at her home near Chesterfield, Ohio, 
AsENATH Situ, daughter of Thomas K. and Eliza 
Smith, aged fifty years and three days; a member of 
Chesterfield Monthly Meeting of Friends. 





WILLIAM H PILE'S SONS, PRINTERS. 
No. 422 Walnut Street. 





